
Jinx

Crumb

I met a dark spirit I know
She found me drifting at the show
The ring she hands me has a glow
She comes so close

And says
We all get lost but we all come back
We all get lost but we all come back
We all get lost but we all come back
We all get lost but we all come back

I see the hazy scene unfold
Through my lenses they're cracked and old
We're all okay, that's what I am told
But it's taken hold

Don't take me with you
Don't take me with you
Don't take me with you
Don't take me with you
Don't take me with you
Don't take me with you
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